the human heart must die before the divine heart can
begin to beat there. You are a part of the Divine Nature
which has its hopes and its charity for you. Will you not
give it Faith, in return? This City is hateful to you.
You are still all shaken from your friend's death. Do
not stay here. Go to the bigger stage; go home to The
City. But go by way of Antioch, for that is the place
now most important to the whole Christian world. You,
who will be much in the world, must see that frontier
and its problem. Always at this season there are ships
sailing to Antioch and thence to The City. In Antioch
you must seek out Stephen; I will give you a letter to
him. He is a teacher more utterly exiled than myself. He
will give you deeper help than I can give. My own gift
is seeing what a person amounts to; I see that you amount
to much."

"O Father, that you should give me hope and help
like this."

"Help and hope are always very near," he said. He
looked at her with his clear eyes, in which no guile had
ever lurked. "But go to Antioch, for that is where the
problem lies, whether the East is to be Christian or not.
If we are Christians there, we shall see the East Christian
in thirty years. If we are heathen there, alas . . ."

He looked at the three who had been praying; they
had now risen to their feet. "Chrysa," he said, "and
you, Artibazan, this lady seeks for a ship to Antioch.
What are there, that you know?"

"There are three sailing to-morrow," Chrysa said,
"The Moonbeam, the Qrontes and the Silver Bird"

Artibazan said: "The Orontes will sail at dawn. One
going in her would have to go aboard to-night."

"That would be possible," Theodora said.

"Go in her, then," the saint said.   "There is a very